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SEPTEMBER, 1954
Missionary Voice of the Church of the Nazarene
New Discoveries on New Guinea
prom tL L'riJx.n,. Ldrjia. ri e,-'H Li i!. j“>n // /_< 195-i/
After a thousand years of world exploration. New Guinea still 
guards its secrets from the tireless eyes of man.
The mountains stand in undisturbed silence: storms gather and 
break unseen: the jungles are still untrodden by modern man. As 
it was in the beginning . . .
Last June an old Anson aircraft droned over an area never be­
fore surveyed from the air and astonished observers gazed down 
on populated land—a new and better Shangri La—hidden in the 
folds of 12,000 to 14,000 foot mountain ranges. There below them 
were hitherto unsuspected settlements of 100,000 people, and new 
rivers flowing into the basin, but having no outlet, losing them­
selves in the limestone formation which apparently underlies the 
valley.
The discovery was one to stir the world’s sense of wonder in 
this age when almost all the globe has been mapped and measured 
and broken down to cold statistics.
Nearly seventy years have passed since the island of New Guinea
first came under white
barely scratched the sur­
face of exploration and 
development. It remains 
almost untouched- -one 
A the world’s last fron­
tiers.
New Guinea oilers an 
exciting challenge, and 
if we fail to seize the 
opportunities offered, 
there are other land- 
hungry peoples willing. 
jurisdiction, and in that time we have
ahly journal devoted to the missionary interests of the church OF THE NA^
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TTrom all sections of the Southwest, Indian pas- 
tors and delegates gathered on June 10 for the 
Tenth Annual Assembly of the North American 
Indian District. Between the far reaches of the 
district, stretching from Oklahoma to California, 
the centrally located city of Albuquerque was 
selected for the meeting and Rev. Hugh Russell, 
pastor of Central Church of the Nazarene, offered 
that church for the use of the assembly.
Through the efforts of Rev. D. Swarth, district 
superintendent, the Indian District missionaries, 
and Rev. G. H. Pearson, director of the C. War­
ren Jones Indian Training and Bible School, God 
is placing responsibility upon the Indian people 
and they are responding.
In an all Indian service which climaxed the 
assembly the evening of June 12, there was a 
challenge given by five Indian preachers. It was 
the most heartening approach to self-support and 
responsibility for district work that I have ever 
witnessed. Though the service was not designed 
along this line, it became a spontaneous appeal. 
The songs in different Indian languages, and 
the varied program arranged by Rev. Amos 
Komah, made an impact that was used by the 
Holy Spirit to produce a tremendous response 
from the congregation. Indian laymen caught 
the significance of this emphasis and declared 
their burden and vision.
Rev. David Browning, recently returned mis­
sionary from British Honduras, was passing 
through Albuquerque, New Mexico, on his way 
to California. Hearing of the assembly he came 
by, although it was after nine o'clock at night. 
The benediction had just been pronounced and 
the closing hymn sung when he came in. but 
he immediately said, “There must have been a 
wonderful service. The atmosphere is charged 
with blessing.”
The district superintendent's report indicates 
the increasing grasp of district self-government 
which the Indian people are beginning to evi­
dence:
“Splendid progress has been made in reaching
'll^or/ter.5
others. Where we reported only five outposts 
last year, we are now operating thirteen, in addi­
tion to our regular organized churches and mis­
sions. Our finances show a gain of 37.6 per cent 
—an increase from $18,695.00 last year to $23,- 
470.00 this year, raised for all purposes. The 
General Budget apportionment was overpaid by 
$183.76, for they paid in a total of $2,883.76. This 
made them a better than 10 per cent district. 
We thank God for our Indian ministers who are 
giving such convincing evidence of the call of 
God to go to their own people. Their reports 
speak of wise leadership and of a burden for
Navajo Indians
the lost. They have succeeded exceptionally 
well.”
During the noon hour on June 11 there was a 
service at the new school location, ten miles 
south of the city. Brother Pearson had arranged 
a ground-breaking ceremony. The Bible Train­
ing School has been functioning near Lindrith, 
New Mexico, 120 miles north of Albuquerque, 
but it was deemed advisable to move the training 
center nearer the city, since permanent buildings 
would have to be erected whether they moved 
or stayed, and the move nearer the city offered 
many advantages.
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The seventeen acres south of Albuquerque 
have been improved considerably, though the 
final decision to move the school was made only 
last January. The diligence shown by the work­
ers is most commendable. The director’s home 
and several cabins for married students have 
already been moved from the old location. Soon 
the main building will be under construction.
Approximately one hundred and fifty people 
were present as ground was turned by Dr. 
C. Warren Jones, G. H. Pearson, D. Swarth, 
J. T. Gassett, R. C. Gunstream (members of the 
Board of Directors), Mr. Rhodes (contractor), 
Amos Komah, Decker Yazzie (Indian preachers), 
Jess Walling, R. V. Metzger (building commit­
tee) , and an Indian student representing the 
student body. Each spoke briefly of the impor­
tance of the training of Indian youth for the 
work of the Kingdom. Indeed, there could 
scarcely be anything more important to the de­
velopment of the district than this.
Indian preachers who are called of God to reach 
their own people have long been needed. My 
prayer is that God will give us twenty-five more 
in the next five years. This is a necessity. Pray 
for our Indian youth that they will hear and 
answer God’s call. Pray for our present Indian 
preachers as they strive to carry the gospel to 
their people.
^ranada 4 Ydifiionarij Project
The local society here in Granada, Nicaragua, 
has been putting money into a plaster of Paris 
bank in the shape of a sheep, which we will be 
breaking soon. Our desire is that this money 
be sent to God’s “other sheep” in the leper colony 
in Africa. After breaking this offering lamb, we 
plan to get another for weekly offerings for the 
new work in New Guinea.
Granada is on the march for souls both here 
and abroad. We have sent five of our choice 
young folk to the Bible school or pastorate this 
year, but we are seeing new people saved and 
expect them soon to be able to fill, in part, the 
vacancy left by these others. As assistant pastor 
now we have one of the young men from the 
first graduating class of the Bible school. He and 
his wife are fine additions to our 
he is doing a wonderful work. We 
once again for the Bible Training 






About 1,500,000 indigenous people live in the 
183,000 square miles of Australian-administered 
Papua and the Trust Territory of New Guinea. 
The Territories are lands of twisted, steep-sided 
valleys, towering mountain ranges, rushing 
rivers, and vegetation-packed jungles. The 
climate ranges from the sweltering heat of the 
coast to the cool temperate and near-alpine con­
ditions of the lofty interior. White civilization 
has barely touched on much of the inland, where 
hundreds of different tribes, many traditionally 
hostile and warlike to one another, have their 
different tongues, cultures, and customs. The 
gold fields of the Wau and Bulolo valleys and 
the well-established and fairly extensive copra 
and rubber plantations are the main industries 
of the Territories. However the administration 
is doing all possible to encourage native agricul­
ture beyond the developmental stage, many other 
tropical crops and grazing projects having been 
established.
FRONT COVER
In the village of Nain, where Christ raised the widow’s 
son from the dead, some Arabs sit and fill bags with 
grain on ancient roof tops paved with earth.—Photo by 
George Pickow, from Three Lions, Inc.
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VCyATCHiNG an active volcano was a novel ex- 
” perience and intensely interesting. While 
in Nicaragua we drove south from Managua, the 
capital, about eighty miles to San Jorge, a town 
on the shore of Lake Nicaragua. Here we have 
a good church, a clinic, and a Bible training 
school. When we arrived, Rev. Robert Wellmon 
drove us to the school. What an ideal location 
they have! Sixty acres along the lake shore, 
where the school building, two dormitories, and 
the missionary home are within one hundred 
yards of the water. The lake is sixty-two miles 
long and thirty miles wide. In the center of the 
lake is a large island, fifteen square miles in area. 
It is nine miles from the school to the island, 
and right in full view from the campus is the 
island’s cone-shaped mountain—an active vol­
cano. All the time that we were at the school 
a cloud hung over the top of the mountain, which 
was very disappointing to us, for we wanted to 
see some real action. Every four or five minutes 
there was an eruption and the smoke boiled up 
through the clouds. They told me that on clear 
nights it was a common thing to see red-hot 
boulders roll halfway down the mountain. At 
the foot of the mountain there are many coffee 
plantations, and a village in which we have a 
Church of the Nazarene.
The pastor came over by boat to attend our 
service at San Jorge. We got to meditating just 
a little and finally told the missionaries that we 
did not want to live in that island town and 
we were not entertaining a single thought of 
applying for membership in that church! In 
fact, I am very thankful that our school is fifteen 
miles from that boiling, erupting crater.
The buildings at the Bible school are good. 
Rev. and Mrs. Louis Ragains have their home 
there and Neva Flood teaches at the school and 
has an apartment in the dormitory. At present 
we have twenty-two students. This year there 
will be four graduates. There are twenty-one 
national workers on the district and each year 
the number will be increased.
There is good soil on the Bible school farm 
and we are already getting some financial re­
turns from the crops. This year they had five 
acres of cotton and a good crop of corn and 
beans. There is pasture for the school’s thirteen 
head of cattle, and our missionaries, with the 
help of the students, raise considerable fruit— 
bananas, oranges, grapefruit, pineapple, and other 
tropical fruits. By giving more attention to pro­
duction, the staff there hope to be able to secure 
even more help on school expenses.
I have not visited all of our fields, but I doubt 
if we have a school in the world with more 
picturesque surroundings, or with a volcano 
thrown in for good measure to give action and 
add local color.
In the city we have good property for ’the 
medical work. The two nurses, Lesper Heflin 
and Olvette Culley, have their home inside the 
same enclosure with the five-room clinic where 
they minister to the sick. During last November 
they cared for over nine hundred patients. They 
have a jeep, also, and make many calls in the 
homes. These nurses are good at witnessing. 
They break down prejudice and make many 
friends for the church. Rev. and Mrs. Harold 
Stanfield have their home in San Jorge, which 
is in the southern part of the republic. It is only 
twenty miles to the border of Costa Rica.
Our Nazarene Bible School at San Jorge
Rivas is only ten miles from San Jorge. Here 
we have a church, a primary school, and a secon­
dary school. Esther Crain, who has recently re­
turned to the field, has charge of the day school 
work. Altogether we have fourteen missionaries 
on the field. It is wonderful what has been ac­
complished during the past ten years. With our 
present assets, in another ten years we should 




7. Who wanted to take part in the Olympic 
sports?
8. What is your box of fragrant spikenard?
9. How does the Granada church propose to 
raise money for New Guinea?
10. In what country does the old lady live who 
has remained faithful, even though there has 
been no church and no pastor for man’’ years?
CUkfl SeUt
K few days ago it was payday, the last one of 
the school year at our Coeducational Boarding 
School at Chikhli. As the teachers came in for 
their pay I talked with most of them about their 
personal experiences.
One young man who had taught for the first 
time this year told me he was not satisfied with 
his life, that he felt he had not been true to Christ, 
for he had committed some small sins. After talk­
ing with him a little, we called Rev. S. J. Bhuj- 
bal, who had just arrived, and our house-father 
at the boys’ boarding dormitory, and we began 
to pray. The young man soon realized that his 
sins were not little sins, for anything that barred 
him from fellowship with God could not be called 
little. He began pouring out his heart in con­
fession to God. He begged for forgiveness for 
having failed to be a victorious Christian and 
the kind of example he should have been to the 
students. He promised God he would be a Chris­
tian example from this day forward.
God met his heart and he arose from his knees 
with the shine of victory on his face, and went 
immediately to make some apologies.
Please pray with us that this young man will 
be true to his promise and that all of our teachers 
at the school will have the glory of God on their 
hearts.
•t
Most of our students are from Christian homes, 
but many have not really been saved. Pray with 
us for a real revival in the coming year at the 
Nazarene Coeducational Christian School in India. 
—C. Cleve James, India.
^Jen C^ueitioni
1. What was discovered in June, and where?
2. What has long been needed on the North 
American Indian field?
3. In whose front yard is the volcano?
4. What people live in the Philippine valley?
5. Where was the little Sunday-school boy 
healed of leprosy?






for a group of eight young men at Pigg’s 
Peak, Swaziland. Africa. Most of them 
have been in our mission schools in years 
past and are now working at the village 
or near here. They know a better way 
of life than they are living, and we are 
praying that God will settle real convic­
tion upon them.—Juanita Gardner.
for Donald and Adeline Owens as they 
are just getting started in their work in 
Korea. They are the only American 
Nazarene missionaries on the field, and 
all the problems that come up will have 
to be solved without the advice of older 
missionaries.
for the great territory around Perez and 
on to the Chilean border, where hundreds 
of thousands of Aymara Indians have 
rarely seen a white man. This is our 
field. Pray for workers and wisdom to 
take the gospel out there. Years ago one 
of our men made an evangelistic trip 
to that area and some were saved. One 
old lady came a great distance to our 
last assembly from there. She brought 
an offering and testified that she and 
her husband are still faithful though they 
have not had a pastor.—Earl Hunter, 
Bolivia 
lor the American Indian Bible School as 
they begin the school year in their new 
location. Pray that there shall come 
strong leaders from among the students, 
who will go back to work among their 
own people.
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'T'he blackness of the night hung like a heavy 
curtain over the valley. All was quiet except 
for the crowing of the roosters in the midnight 
hours, and the occasional bark of a dog. It 
was the kind of darkness that you can feel— 
a typical night in the Philippine valley.
But the physical darkness is nothing compared 
with the spiritual darkness of the Igorots who 
live in the valley. They grope like blind men 
trying to find their way. They are pagans who 
practice witchcraft, trial marriages, and blood 
sacrifices to their ancestors. Some of the tribes 
still go head-hunting, even today. If a baby dies, 
ten people must los$ their heads. If an adult 
dies, the number who must die in payment for 
this one is decided on by the tribe.
But there is a light in the valley now and 
some of the people are beginning to see it. Our 
Nazarene chapel is sending out the gospel in 
an effort to dispel the dense spiritual darkness. 
At last, we are seeing definite results in the sal­
vation of these precious souls.
We have been having a revival in the valley. 
What a blessing the evangelist has been to our 
students and to our valley people! The Igorots 
came out to hear the Spirit-filled messages and 
many have made their way to the altar seeking 
God.
One night, three of these Igorot tribespeople 
came and knelt at the altar. They prayed and 
cried in a way that you seldom see among these 
people, for they are not emotionally expressive. 
One was pleading with God to deliver her from 
her vices—smoking, cursing, and other sins com­
mon to these people. She prayed through to real 
victory and had a smile on her face and a glow 
that made her stand out among her people. She 
told us that she had gone to many places looking 
for peace in her heart but in none of them did 
she find that peace she longed to have. But 
she had found her heart’s desire at the altar 
of prayer that night. The next night these three 
women were back and whe‘h the altar call was 
given we could see them at the back of the 
church, the light of heaven on their faces, plead­
ing with some of their neighbors to come and 
give their hearts to Christ.
Another prayed that God would help her to 
stop taking part in the canyaos—heathen worship 
feasts where pigs are sacrificed to their ancestors 
and where many other animals are killed to 
celebrate the occasion. She said that she had 
never known it was wrong to go to the canyao 
until hearing the preaching of the gospel message. 
When an Igorot is willing to give up the canyao 
a major victory is won for Christ.
One man came to the altar and prayed and 
then said he was going to go back to his family 
and neighbors and make restitution. He had some 
wrong things to make right, but he said, “I will 
be back and come to the altar again.” Last night 
he was back. He told us how he had sought for 
God day and night, without eating or sleeping. 
Then he said, “The light broke through.” He 
told us he could no longer pray to the idols as 
he used to do. Testifying to the wonderful saving 
grace of Jesus Christ, he told how he had wit­
nessed to his family and neighbors. The glow of 
heaven on his face was convincing evidence of 
the reality of his experience. I have never seen 
a person so hungry to know the truth; he drank 
in the Word and guidance as we talked with 
him at the altar.
Yes, God is bringing light into the valley among 
the Igorots, and our hearts are rejoicing.
The evangelist wrote a chorus especially for 
the Philippines:
The Philippines need a revival
A mighty revival today.
Our people surely are drifting
Afar from the holy way.
September, 1954 5
Lord, send us a wave oj conviction, 
Breath on us a spirit oj prayer,
And send an old-jashioned revival 
Upon our islands so fair.
This chorus caught on among the people and 
we believe that God is going to give us that 
revival. We are praying earnestly for it. Will 
you not pray, too?
ape
After four months in Cape Verde, we are beginning to feel that we are almost qualified missionaries for these 
islands: we have been seasick, had “jiggers” in our feet, 
and ridden the little, stubborn mules over the craters of 
Fogo.
We left Portugal for Cape Verde, on November 10, 
while sixty people stood on the* pier, singing “Give Me 
Oil in My Lamp, I Pray.” We were touched by the gifts 
of candy, books, and flowers which they gave us, realizing 
what such things meant from their small incomes. But the 
main feeling that stirred our hearts was the realization that 
they did not have a Church of the Nazarene in all of Portu­
gal to preach to them our message of holiness. How long 
must they wait?
We arrived in S. Vicente seven days later, about six 
o’clock in the morning. We were out walking the deck 
as soon as it was light, trying to see all that we could, 
and it was beautiful, indeed, as the sun rose behind the 
rugged mountains of our chosen land.
Our hearts were lifted with thanksgiving and filled with 
varying emotions as we stepped upon Cape Verdean soil 
for the first time. I felt like falling on my knees to offer
Maud Chapman Memorial, Praia a prayer, but the busy boat dock was no place for that.
Men were yelling at each other in Creole and women were 
grabbing the big trunks and boxes, hoisting them on their 
heads, and swaying’off down the pier. Many of them had babies tied on their backs with a shawl. 
The little ones rode along contentedly, looking out at the world with calm, unworried eyes.
That night, the Nazarenes gave us a splendid reception service in the church. People were 
hanging in the windows and standing all around. We could plainly see the need for the new church 
building—and the first stone was laid that day!
We were welcomed by the N.Y.P.S., the missionary society, and the Sunday school of the 
local church—and by Brother Mosteller, our superintendent. We enjoyed it all (except perhaps 
the last part when we had to respond in Portuguese to all the welcome speeches).
We were soon caught up by the whirl of preparation for the big Christmas program and the 
next thing we knew it was January 4, and we were aboard a steamer bound for Praia. Brother 
Mosteller and his ten-year-old Kathleen were with us.
We were warmly welcomed to Praia by Miss Wilke and our pastor, Caldeira Marques. Our 
hearts were stirred again as we passed through the streets of Praia and saw the smiles and nods 
of the people, for we remembered that it was here that the Howards could find no place to live 
and had to begin their services under a tree on the edge of town. We could scarcely keep from 
weeping when we reached our mission home and looked across at the beautiful Maud Chapman 
Memorial Church, which would grace any American city, and said to each other: “Behold what 
God hath wrought!” Truly, God has honored, blessed, and led the work in the city of Praia.
We were seated on a small platform at one side of the church that night, while a welcome
6 The Other Sheep
program was presented. It was a real inspira­
tion to hear what was said and to look out over 
that congregation and see faces radiating the 
transforming grace of God.
On Friday, we packed our cots and baggage 
into the mission Ford and went back into the 
interior to visit our pastor, Luciano Barros, and 
the church at Santa Catarina. We passed through 
the village where Luis Cunha, the converted 
priest, had once stirred up the people to stone 
the Howards. In fact, we passed right under the 
tree where this incident occurred, but we were 
happy to see smiling faces and hands lifted in 
greeting all along the way, for now we have 
many friends in that community.
We got to Santa Catarina in time for their 
prayer and fasting service, and were happy to 
join a group in the pretty little church, as they 
poured out their petitions before God. We walked 
all over the town and visited the market, trying 
to see all of it. Everywhere we went we en­
countered the good will and respect of the people. 
Miss Wilke has done a good work in Santa 
Catarina, and her medical work has given us 
many staunch friends in all of that region.
The next day we took our pastor with us to 
visit the church in Ribeiro da Barca. This village 
is on the back side of the island of S. Tiago and 
we passed through some beautiful, rugged moun­
tain scenery before we reached it. We . had to 
stop several times to remove rocks from the 
road, but we made the trip with no mishaps 
and again received a genial welcome from our 
Christians.
Margaret stood out under a tree and played 
the accordion for a few minutes and almost all 
the children of the village congregated around 
her. She taught them choruses and played the 
ones they already knew, and they sang lustily 
for a half-hour or more.
After a meal in the home of our main believers, 
we went to a home to pray with a woman, whose 
husband was believed to be lost at sea. Then a 
man came and asked to be converted. After 
praying with him, we went to the little white 
church for our service. The church is right on 
the edge of the water, with the waves beating 
against the wall. Standing in the door, I could 
look out across the billows to the island of Fogo.
After service, we drove back to Santa Catarina, 
bade Luciano Barros and his family farewell, 
and reached Praia just after dark.*
Sunday was a good day. There were about 
five hundred in Sunday school and we had some 
anointed services. Brother Mosteller is a real 
holiness preacher, and all through our trip empha­
sized the need of holiness among our people and 
upon our churches. The Lord honored our 
efforts that night with nine souls in the altar.
A revival spirit came over the church, so we 
stayed and had services every night for the 
next week. We hadn’t intended to stay in Praia 
so long, but we were waiting for our boat to 
come down from S. Vicente, where it was having 
repairs.
The last Sunday night was a special time of 
anointing. We had three different altar services, 
with about fifty people either saved or sanctified. 
We had a “Hallelujah March” at the close, and 
a number of testimonies. None seemed in a 
hurry to go home, even though they hadn’t 
eaten. (We have services at six o’clock out 
here.)
Our boat still had not arrived on Monday night, 
so we took a native boat. We shall never forget 
that night, for it was our first experience aboard 
a small boat on the great expanse of the ocean. 
But we reached Fogo shortly after six o’clock 
in the morning, and made the famous landing.
We were met by our pastor, Alvaro Andrade, 
and rode into S. Felipe in a truck. We had two 
wonderful services there, and the Lord blessed 
and helped me as I tried to preach.
We were inspired by the stories of victory 
from our pastor’s lips, and we talked to a little 
boy and his father, about the boy’s miraculous 
healing of leprosy. He is just one of our ordinary, 
little, Sunday-school boys, but the doctors have 
pronounced him cured, after the prayers of our 
pastor and people.
We were happy to have our boat meet us, and 
to be aboard “Novas de Alegria” (Joyful Tidings) 
for crossing the twelve-mile channel to Brava.
“Novas de Alegria” is the smallest boat we 
have ever sailed on, and sometimes I thought it 
was just a little too small, for the channel was 
rough and we were all seasick except Margaret. 
We had forgotten to take dramamine. This was 
my first experience with seasickness—I hope it 
was the last!
(Continued on page 10)
The famous landing place on the island of Fogo
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1.
1. Gerald Hubert, Douglas Allen, 
and Denise Ann Helling with 
their parents, Japan
2. Joy, Betty, and Ruth Pope, 
Portuguese East Africa
3. Ruth, Paul, and Sandra Jean 
Hetrick, Africa
4. Gerald and David York, British 
Honduras
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6. Sharon Kay and Judith Ann 
Faul, Barbados
8. Laurence, Betty Lou, Sharon 
Kaye, and tiny Linda Sue 
Zurcher, Peru
9. Harmon, Dennis, and Marilyn 
Schmelzenbach, Africa
7. Timothy Lee, Elizabeth May, 
and Samuel Robin Stockwell with 







(Continued from page 7)
Brother Eades and the pastor, Ilidio Silva, wel­
comed us to Brava with a full three-day schedule, 
but we had to remain there for eight days because 
the sea was so rough the harbor master would 
not permit our boat to go out.
The people here just say, “Have patience! That 
is typical of Cape Verde transportation.” But 
sometimes, it is hard to be patient when you 
need to be getting other things done.
We enjoyed our stay with Brother and Sister 
Eades and Margaret Anne, and were impressed 
with their Sunday school which has averaged 
1,057 for the past month. This is the oldest 
church in Cape Verde, and is now our largest 
Sunday school.
We were startled one morning to hear frantic 
screams in the street in front of the house. In­
vestigating the cause, we found a mother clutch­
ing the wasted body of a seven-year-old child 
to her bosom. She had walked several miles, 
up and down the sides of the rugged mountains, 
carrying her sick child to the only clinic in the 
island, only to hear the child gasp its last breath 
as she arrived at the clinic door. As she thought 
of walking the long distance back to her own 
village carrying the dead body of her child, the 
torrent of her grief broke and her body was 
wracked with great sobs as she paced up and 
down the narrow street, screaming with the 
immeasurable pathos of a mother’s love.
Mrs. Eades immediately understood the situa­
tion, and went to the woman with sympathetic 
consolation. She sent word to the officials and 
asked one of the church boys to make a wooden 
box for a coffin. Permission was granted for 
the baby to be buried there in Brava, and the 
mother was soon on her way back to her village, 
with empty arms. We pray that her grief-stricken 
heart was not left utterly empty, but that this 
act of kindness by the missionary may have 
spoken a message of comfort to her and, in some 
way, shall act as a guide to point her to the 
“Holy Comforter.”
We were able to leave Brava on Saturday 
morning, heading for Mosteiros, on the other 
side of the island of Fogo, where Antonio Gomes 
de Jesus, our oldest pastor, is stationed.
(For the story of this trip see October Other 
Sheep)
Clip or copy the weekly prayer requests from 
the Herald and the Other Sheep. Remember one 
request in prayer each time you give thanks to 
God at the table.
ora/art
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Tn our last District Assembly this challenge 
was given to our national workers in the 
opening service. The report for the year showed 
that that march had already begun, and the 
great spirit of our national workers as they ac­
cepted the challenge for the coming year showed 
that they would continue to march forward.
In spite of unrest and uncertainty, God is 
helping our church to move forward. When we 
began to count our gains at Assembly time we 
knew that it was a real miracle made possible 
by the prayers of you at home, and of our 
faithful Nazarenes in British Guiana. Just to 
see our enthusiastic workers would have blessed 
your heart, but to hear their reports of what 
God had enabled them to do was overwhelming.
Five national workers! This doesn’t sound like 
very many, but last year we had only one part- 
time worker. Three of these men came to us
Side view of the Wismar church—an Alabaster church
from another mission which had closed their 
work here. These men were good, willing work­
ers even though they were new to our work 
and program. Doctor Benner’s visit, soon after 
they came to us, was just what they needed. 
They caught a real Nazarene zeal to work and 
brought glowing reports of the progress of their 
work. One worker had returned from our Naza­
rene Training College in Trinidad and immediate­
ly took up his task in assisting in the local church 
here in Georgetown. Our first East Indian work­
er sat with us in assembly with a look of real 
joy and wonder that God had so wonderfully 
led him to us.
Our work here has been among the negro 
race. God first gave us an opening in the Cou- 
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rentyne area which is largely East Indian. Then 
He sent us one of the most promising young East 
Indian men you could find. He possesses a pas­
sion for souls that is rare anywhere these days. 
But these workers are only a part of the miracle.
As the reports were given, we sat almost in awe. 
Where last year we had had an average in Sun­
day school of 326, this year we had 867, and in 
the month of December, that average climbed 
to 1,037. We had gained fifteen Sunday schools 
to make a total of twenty-one, and we now had 
three organized churches instead of one. We 
also had four preaching points in addition. Last 
year we had one. Our membership climbed from 
122 to 193.
The miracle is not yet told. Our colony has 
suffered from great uncertainty, and unrest has 
hovered over us all, with the criticism and threats 
it often brings. But as we gathered for Assembly, 
our workers and all our other Nazarenes came 
in unity. A note of victory was heard and felt, 
and there was an enthusiastic acceptance of the 
challenge to go forward.
On November 29 we dedicated the new church 
—an Alabaster church—at Wismar, Demerara 
River, sixty-five miles inland from Georgetown. 
We had over 60 in Sunday school that morning, 
and a full church of more than 150 in the after­
noon for the dedication service. The national 
pastor, Clarence Williams reported over 200 hours 
of donated labor during the erection of the build­
ing. The response of $32.00 in a cash offering 
revealed the appreciation of the group for a 
Church of the Nazarene in the area. The church 
is 40 x 24 feet, with British Guiana’s famous 
greet-heart sills, and siding, and a galvanized 
roof. We completed the day with over 50 in the 
evening service and 2 at the altar seeking the 
Lord.
January third was the day set for our first 
Thanksgiving offering for missions. It was some­
thing new, and the incomes of our people are very 
small, but we were very happy to receive an 
offering of nearly $25.00 from our Queenstown 
church. Since then the local board has unani­
mously voted to follow the leadership of the 
church in the homeland by giving the Sunday- 
school offering of the first Sunday of the month, 
to missions; also the birthday offerings.
A few months have gone by since our workers 
returned from Assembly, but they have not lost 
their enthusiasm.
One of our national workers was riding on 
the train a few weeks ago and some people ahead 
of him who were strangers, were discussing 
religion. Finally, one stood to his feet and said, 
“I’ll tell you the church to watch!” And he 
began to tell of the Church of the Nazarene.
He told of our work in the Courentyne, our 
new Alabaster church at Wismar, and said that 
everyone was listening to our Showers of Blessing 
broadcast, for these Nazarenes were the people 
with a real message, and he predicted that this 
church would go far in the colony.
Pray that that stranger's prediction shall be 
true and that the Church of the Nazarene shall 
spread the gospel of Jesus Christ far and wide 
in British Guiana.
The Lord was with the Texas-Mexican District 
in an unusual way during the assembly. Using 
Sister Louise Chapman as His mouthpiece in our 
missionary convention, He pointed us to an open 
door—to a world lost in sin, fear, and doubt. 
And He said to us: “The night cometh, when 
no man can work.”
We caught the vision—and the good work that 
was reported in our assembly for this last year 
did not seem enough. Yes, there had been many 
souls won to Him, and the district program 
showed great progress under the excellent leader­
ship of Brother Everette Howard, and we re­
joiced that so much had been done—but our 
eyes were opened as never before. Following 
the vision, the pastors and laymen of the district 
pledged $1,750.00 for a Mexican Nazarene camp­
ground to be purchased in Waco, Texas, that 
youth camps and children's camps could be estab­
lished.
But the Lord still had more to say to us. 
Through the messages of Dr. Rehfeldt, He urged 
us to a much closer walk with Him. And the 
closer we drew, the greater was the vision— 
and the greater the vision, the more we wanted 
of His power. And we asked of Him. as did 
Elisha in other days: “Let a double portion of 
Thy Spirit be upon us, for we would do Thy 
work.”
The Young People’s Convention followed the 
assembly, and, using the words of Brother H. Reza 
(director of our Spanish work in the Publishing 
House), the Lord spoke to the young man. And 
the young people listened and they found in Him 
their present and their future—a future of Naza­
rene Mexican young people serving, trusting, and 
testifying of the power of a living God.
Yes, the Lord came and sat with us. And when 
He said unto us, “Whom shall I send?” the Texas- 
Mexican District with one accord answered, 







I was born in Sunderland. County Durham, Eng­
land, into a Christian home with godly parents 
who were at that time in charge of the church 
at Sunderland. They knew how to give, sacrifice, 
and work for the Kingdom of God. They constant­
ly had the missionary vision before them and I 
praise God for their lives and godly influence.
As a child I sought the Lord many times, but 
not until I was thirteen did I really know that He 
had done something in my heart and I was saved. 
Three years later I realized my need of a clean 
heart and the Lord sanctified me wholly.
Later I felt led to take up nursing with the view 
to going to the mission field. In 1941 I entered 
for nursing training in’-a hospital in my home town 
and took both general and midwifery training. I 
thank God for those days of training and His won­
derful leading as He showed me His will for my 
life. I know I am in the place where God wants 
me and I pray that I may be used to bring many 
to Him, who has done so much for me.
Tabitha Evans
I was born in Glamorganshire, Wales, on July 7, 
1895. At the age of fourteen I was saved and was 
called to serve God. It was from Mr. David Thomas, 
the founder of the International Holiness Mission, 
that I first heard the message of holiness and I 
knew it was my heart’s need.
From the age of fourteen I had prayed that the 
Lord would open up the way before me, and for 
nineteen years I waited, while the Lord was pre­
paring me for His service. Then in 1928 the door 
opened and I came to Africa in November as a
A. Joan Bradshaw
To all intents and purposes I should have been 
a good Catholic for I was dedicated in the Roman 
Catholic church and later taken to South America, 
continually under its influence, but truly I can say, 
“He loved me ere I knew Him.” Various circum­
stances made our return to England necessary, and, 
fortunately, we lived too far from a Catholic school 
for me to attend, hence the beginning of my de­
liverance.
As the custom was in those days, 1 attended Sun­
day school regularly but never felt my need of a 
personal Saviour. I enjoyed life to the full, I 
thought, every spare moment being spent in an 
effort to reach my ambition of running in the 
Olympic Sports. But God had another plan for my 
life. One day I realized that Jesus had not only 
died for the whole world, but He had died for me. 
From then on, my ambition was to please Him. His 
Word became very precious to me and through it I 
realized that He could cleanse my heart from all 
sin and keep me victorious. On January 8, 1938, 
I trusted Him to do just that for me, and He came 
in and did the work.
Four years later I really thought God had made 
a mistake in asking me if I was willing to go to 
Africa for Him, and more so, when I realized it was 
by way of nursing training, the last thing on earth 
I desired or thought possible. After a long struggle 
I accepted the challenge and went forth in His 
strength alone.
It has been a wonderful privilege to serve Him 
in the land of His choosing these past six years.
missionary of the International Holiness Mission, 
and have been serving God in Africa ever since.
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Two of our best missionaries have not yet had their biographies printed in the Other Sheep, 
so I would like to introduce them. They are both 
Americans from the Midwest, and they are from 
well-known families. One of them arrived on the 
field in 1951 and the other in 1953, and neither of 
them had to go through the ordeal of learning the 
language like the rest of us missionaries. They are 
from the Willys and Ford families and they are 
named "Jeep Station Wagon” and “Three-quarter 
Ton Truck.”
You don’t know how glad the rest of us mis­
sionaries were to see these missionaries arrive on 
the field. These two are real missionaries. They 
let one missionary do the work of almost two be­
cause of the time and energy they save him. Energy 
is a real problem in a tropical country. Both of our 
wheeled missionaries are less expensive than a regu­
lar two-legged missionary too, even though gasoline 
is forty-three cents a gallon in the capital and up 
to forty-nine cents a gallon in some of the outlying 
cities.
Before "Three-quarter Ton Truck” arrived on 
the field, the Conders spent many months without 
a vehicle. They were in charge of a half dozen 
of our northern stations near Gonaives. Brother 
Conder would start out on his horse before dawn 
in order to get to a station for a service sometime 
around noon. If he returned the same day, he would 
usually get back after dark, and both he and the 
horse would be completely exhausted. It takes at 
least a day or two to rest up after a trip like that.
Mrs. Conder preferred a bicycle. Have you ever 
tried riding a bicycle for several miles on a dirt 
road that has not been graded since the last rainy 
season'? I have, and I don’t recommend it! Start­
ing out invariably before dawn for a grueling dis­
pensary day at a station several miles distant, Mrs. 
Conder never let rain. mud. or flat tires—all of 
which happened frequently—turn her back. The 
weight of the medical bag and the box of medicines 
tied on the tandem made the bicycle sway wildly 
every time it hit a rock, which was every few feet. 
Sometimes the wheel twisted violently, throwing 
her to the ground. She seldom got home before 
dark either.
Now Three-quarter Ton Truck is taking part of 
the beating and I think our human missionaries 
will last longer and have a chance to accomplish 
more for the Lord. There are still horseback rides 
and bicycle trips to be made—a truck can’t go 
everywhere—but the missionary’s strength is saved 
so that it can be spent on 4,things that are more 
important—things of eternal value.
Now Brother Conder sends one of the church 
boys ahead with a horse the night before. In the 
morning he drives to the end of the road and 
arrives fresh to start out on horseback over the 
mountain trails—a ride of several hours more.
Mrs. Conder puts her medical supplies and the 
bicycle in the back of the truck on dispensary days 
and drives as far as the truck will go. Then she 
straps the equipment on the bicycle tandem with an 
experienced hand and pedals her way to the crowd 
of hopeful, waiting people. She starts her ministry 
of healing under the brush arbor, with a reserve of 
strength that Three-quarter Ton Truck saved fcr her.
When Jeep Station Wagon and Three-quarter 
Ton Truck wear out, others can be bought to re­
place them. But when a human missionary’s health 
breaks down, he is through. He must leave his be­
loved field of service and go back to the homeland. 
Here is one instance where money invested in ma­
chinery can actually buy health and strength, and 
provide for greater success in the Lord’s work on 
the mission field.
Home of Haitian farmers
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Living in a 
suitcase months 
at a time, one 
does not find 
room to car­
ry luxuries or 
many conven­
iences. Travelers 
do not expect 
the comforts of 
a permanent 
home. They 
soon learn to 
deliberately 
leave behind most of the things that 
home dwellers consider indispensable.
As God’s children we are “pil­
grims and strangers on the earth.” 
This world is not our permanent 
abode. We “seek a better country.” 
We are on a long journey hastening 
toward our heavenly home.
As pilgrims and travelers we do 
not find roomj for, nor need, many 
things that are considered essential 
to earth dwellers—people who are not 
going anywhere, and who are giving 
no attention to erecting eternal habi­
tations.
We do not waste our money on 
shows, tobacco, liquor, worldly adorn­
ment, or worldly amusement, but 
we are still heavily loaded. Look 
in the kitchen at all the pans, 
gadgets, pretty dishes. Go to the liv­
ing room and see the carpets, rugs, 
lamps, chairs, radios, knickknacks. 
Peep in the closets at the hats, shoes, 
suits and gowns. Add the cars, boats, 
guns, fishing rods, and other items 
of amusement.
God wants His people to have com­
fortable homes if possible. He wants 
us to be happy, but He is glorified 
when we spend our money with care 
and when'we share with Him the good 
things He has given us.
September is the month of our 
world-wide building program by 
means of the Alabaster Boxes and 
their precious ointment. More Bible 
schools, churches and chapels, mis­
sionary and national workers’ homes, 
and other mission buildings are des­
perately needed.
We will travel faster and farther 
if we leave some of our possessions 
in our Alabaster Box.
OCTOBER EMPHASIS
NATIONAL GROUPS IN U.S.A.
During October we emphasize the 
work of the Church of the Nazarene 
among the North American Indians, 
and the Mexican people within the 
United States.
The North American Indian Dis­
trict was officially organized by the 
General Board in 1944. While Dr. 
J. W. Short was district superinten­
dent of the Western Oklahoma Dis­
trict, he contacted the Ponca, 
Cheyenne, and Aprapaho tribes, and 
the district helped finance the build­
ing of some chapels. In 1944 two sta­
tions were in operation among the 
Quechan Indians of Arizona and Cali­
fornia. Since that time, many stations 
have been opened and new tribes 
have been reached. At present we 
are working among seventeen tribes 
and have twenty-two missions. (See 
back page of the Other Sheep, March, 
1954). God has given us some won­
derful young couples who are living 
sacrificially among the Indian people. 
Pray for Brother D. Swarth and these 
consecrated workers.
The work among the Mexican peo­
ple includes those in the United States 
and along the Mexican border as well 
as those on the three districts in 
Mexico. Since 1942 we have had two 
United States districts. The South­
west Mexican District, covers the 
states of New Mexico, Arizona, and 
California, together with the adjoin­
ing states in Mexico, where Rev. Ira 
True is the district superintendent. 
He has a fine group of aggressive 
national preachers. They now have 
twenty-four organized churches with 
a membership of 1,254 (full and pro­
bationary) . The Texas Mexican Dis­
trict has shown steady growth since 
its origin in 1942. Prior to that time 
there were only beginnings of work 
in the Texas area due to the great 
distance from the rest of the South­
west Mexican District.
The Texas Mexican District that 
we now know is a further division 
from the original division. It covers 
the immense state of Texas where 
there are one million Mexicans. The 
northern states of Mexico which were 
originally included are now a part of 
the North Mexico District. Rev. Ever­
ette Howard superintends twelve 
churches with 237 members (full and 
probationary). Remember to pray 
for these fine superintendents and 
their consecrated national leaders.
In 1907 at the age of fifty-three, 
Mrs. May McReynolds, a member of 
Los Angeles First Church, became 
interested in the Mexican people in 
the United States. As she put it, no 
one else seemed to care what became 
of them. She learned the language 
and gathered a small group about her 
for a Sunday school, and from this 
small beginning we now have thriving, 
growing churches on these two dis­
tricts. Gather challenge and inspira­
tion from the example of Mrs. Mc­
Reynolds. Pray until you too care 
what becomes of the Indian and 
Mexican people. This is our challenge 
for October.
MEMORY VERSES 









Here is a new missionary chorus to 
a familiar tune. Mrs. W. T. Johnson, 
district president of the Southwest 
Oklahoma District, wrote the words.
Tune: N.F.M.S. Theme Chorus, “I 
Must Work”)
Hungry souls perish in the night, 
Hungry souls precious in God’s sight. 
We must pray and give
That they too may live.
We must send them the Bread of Life.
The people of NEW GUINEA are 
a pert of the hungry multitudes wait­
ing f.r the Bread of Life.
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REQUESTS:
Southeast Mexican District
1. New fields among Indian tribes 
of Chiapas
2. The 1,000 probationers
3. New churches
4. Mexican government authorities 
5. Permission to open new churches
6. Bible school and its director
7. Open door in Yucatan peninsula 
Explanation: There are 75,000 un­
reached Indians in the center of 
the state of Chiapas. A class of 1,000 
probationers on this one district are 
hoping to be received into full mem­
bership next year. Rev. Lauro Sol 
Is director of our Bible school of 
this district. They hope to expand 
by entering their open door in the 
Yucatan peninsula and along the 
Gulf of Mexico.
ANSWERS:
A request for the health of the 
pastor of the Chikhli church ap­
peared in the May Other Sheep. 
In her letter of June 30, Mrs. Hazel 
Lee (India) writes:
“The pastor at Chikhli church, 
who was very ill, has been won­
derfully strengthened. He needs 
continued prayer for continued 
strength. The folk in Chikhli 
say he is preaching sermons so 
full of depth and richness that 
it is marvelous. Praise the Lord.”
Note the request for continued 
prayer for him.
GREENTOWN DOES IT!
The Greentown, Ohio, church had 
a goal of 76 Other Sheep subscrip­
tions. We started our contest on Mon­
day evening, and on Thursday evening 
the contest was over with each cap­
tain having 54 subscriptions. In three 
days these two fine captains received 
a total of 104 subscriptions—breaking 
the record.
We can do all things with the help 
of Christ. Thanks to all the people 
in the church at Greentown.




The Annual N.F.M.S. Convention of 
the Southwest Mexican District con­
vened in the Mexican Church of the 
Nazarene at Pasadena, California, 
April 26. The presence of the Lord 
was felt throughout the day.
Our district N.F.M.S. president, Mrs. 
Victoria Salcedo, gave a wonderful re­
port of the work accomplished during 
this year. She was re-elected as dis­
trict president with an almost unani­
mous vote.
Messages by Dr. Remiss Rehfeldt on 
“The Two Sides of the Great Com­
mission” and “The Harvest of the 
Earth” stirred the hearts of everyone 
in the service. Rev. Honorato Reza 
brought a Spirit-filled message in the 
afternoon.
Among those attending the conven­
tion were Rev. Edward Wyman, di­
rector of the Spanish Bible Institute; 
Mrs. E. C. Martin, president of the 
Los Angeles District; and Rev. E. C. 
Martin. The members of the conven­
tion appreciated the presence and 
guidance of our district superintend­
ent, Rev. Ira L. True, Sr., throughout 
the day.
Alberta Dorrance Danner, Reporter
Washington Pacific—May 18
The Annual N.F.M.S. Convention of 
the Washington Pacific District assem­
bled in Kelso, Washington, May 18, 
Mrs. B. V. Seals brought the opening 
devotional message. Mrs. E. E. Baker, 
whose godly life and wise leadership 
have been a blessing and inspiration 
to all, was re-elected district president. 
The work of the individual societies 
was reported by the zone presidents 
and an encouraging increase was noted 
in many phases of the work. Miss 
Joyce Blair, from British Honduras, 
made the needs of that field live in 
our hearts as she spoke to us. A 
pageant, “Chief Seattle,” written by 
our own district superintendent, B. V. 
Seals, was presented in the closing 
service. Dr. Samuel Young’s conclud­
ing message stirred our hearts to a 
new dedication of missionary effort 
and prayer.
Mrs. Wm. D. Shafer, Reporter
Oregon Pacific—May 18
The Tenth Annual Convention of the 
Oregon Pacific District was held in 
Portland Central Church with District 
President Mrs. Gordon T. Olsen pre­
siding. Across the front of the sanc­
tuary were these words. “Behold! 
Before Thee—an Open Door.” On the 
platform was an impressive eight-foot 
world, in the center of which a door 
was marked, “The Door of Opportun­
ity.” Each department was represent­
ed by a key which, used separately, 
failed to open the door, but when all 
the keys were used together the door 
opened. Through the open door came 
a group of people dressed as nationals. 
In response to their song of challenge, 
another group came down the center 
aisle of the church, representing all 
of us, singing their response to the 
challenge.
Leading this group was Rev. Joe 
Calderon, pastor on this district, who 
has recently accepted a call to work 
on the Texas-Mexican District.
It was a real privilege and delight to 
have as guest speaker Rev. Lyle Pres­
cott, who thrilled us again and again 
with his missionary messages, his 
poetry, and his music.
In an impressive ceremony during 
the Monday evening service, the teen­
age missionary society members pre­
sented $540.00 which they had raised 
for a chapel on the Isle of Pines.
It was with a great reluctance and 
regret that the convention acquiesced 
in the request of Mrs. Olsen that she 
not be considered for district presi­
dent for the coming year.
Mrs. Harold E. Priddy, of Portland, 
was chosen to succeed Mrs. Olsen.
Dr. G. B. Williamson brought the 
closing missionary address, encour­
aging, enlightening, and stirring our 
hearts.
Mrs. W. D. McGraw, Jr., Reporter
A NEW SHANGRI-LA
Don’t miss reading the ac­
count of the recent discovery 
of 100,000 New Guineans—in­
side front cover in this issue of 
the Other Sheep.
New Guinea Offering to date, 
$76,144.44 (July 27).
ALABASTER CORNER
I am supervising the Primary De­
partment for our Sunday school. Last 
summer I told the children the story 
of the little Mexican boy who made 
his own Alabaster box out of a lard 
box and then proceeded to put his 
sacrifice offerings in it. We decided 
then to use an Alabaster box for our 
offerings the first Sunday of each 
month. One of my third grade girls 
told me she had made an Alabaster 
box, but I did not think too much 
about it. Later she told me it was 
getting heavy, and I still did not 
think too much about it. She was 
absent the Sunday we opened the one 
we were using in Sunday school; so 
she brought it the next Sunday and 
it really was heavy. It was all sealed 
up, so she had no way of knowing 
what was in it and when we opened 
it and counted the money she had 
$3.67. She comes from a non-Christian 
home. In our Sunday-school box we 
had $16.97 and a little second grade 
boy gave me three pennies to make 
it even $17.00. I asked Angela if her 
mommie and daddy had helped her 
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Hello, my Junior friends,
Sometime back—I think it was in the May 
issue—I introduced you to Miss Olvette Culley 
of Nicaragua. And since you all like to receive 
letters of your very own, she is sending you one. 
Here it is.
San Jorge, Rivas 
Nicaragua, C.A.
Dear Boys and Girls:
The Bible tells us of a great man named 
Isaiah who served the Lord as a prophet. Here 
in Nicaragua there is also a little Isaiah who might 
be a prophet of the Lord someday. Though only 
three years old he, too, loves the Lord and 
serves Him the best he knows how.
Not long ago after 
coming to the mis­
sion field I began 
teaching a Sun­
day-school class of 
little wiggly brown­
skinned boys and 
girls of which Isaiah 
was a member. He 
was so tiny that we 
had to lift him up to 
his chair. Often I 
felt that he received 
very little from the 
lesson for he was the 
youngest child in 
the class. But to my surprise many times his 
parents would tell me something he had repeated 
to them about the lesson. How wonderful it is to 
know that even little ones like Isaiah can under­
stand how to love and serve Jesus.
Though very poor, Isaiah is a fortunate little 
boy for one living in Nicaragua. In any country 
a child should be happy if he has a Christian 
home but in this dark, sinful land he is indeed 
fortunate. While millions of children are left to 
learn only bad habits of sin and idol worship, 
Isaiah is learning how to be a Christian and to 
do right. Besides helping out in his own church 
by attending and giving his offerings, he delights 
in bringing his special offering envelopes that 
boys and girls in faraway lands may learn of 
Jesus too. ... In the picture you can see him 
with his Thanksgiving offering envelope. Pray 
that Isaiah may grow up to be a real worker 
for the Lord. Nicaragua needs good preachers 
today just as the children of Israel needed good 
prophets long ago.
And now I would like for you to come along 
with me to Sunday school. Remember, on a 
mission field we do not have a choice of nice 
church buildings, so we must go to what is avail­
able. This afternoon we will meet in the hen 
house. But you cannot laugh for this really is 
their best place of all, believe me! Of course, 
there is only a hard dirt floor with crude wooden 
benches and a few hen’s nests scattered around 
the room, but you will be protected from the 
possible shower during the rainy season. The 
little chicks run in and out and often the pigs 
and dogs, but we are the only ones who will 
notice that. Singing, praying, and the lesson 
study will go on in quite the usual way and 
when it is over, all will be happy that they 
came to Sunday school.
This little group of Nazarenes are anxiously 
waiting for the completion of their church build­
ing. The walls are finished and the top and 
floor are all that it lacks. These grateful people 
are very poor in money but rich in friends for 
Nazarenes around the world are putting money 
into their Alabaster Boxes and sending it here 
to help them build their church. How very 
happy they are for this.
Good-by for now. With love, 
Olvette Culley
*********
“Put on the whole armour of God” Eph. 6: Ila 
is the answer to last month’s puzzle. This month, 
see if you can discover the birth date of the 
lady who wrote you this letter. This is the month: 
1-21-7-21-19-20. The date is the 23rd. Is that 
your birthday, also?
Next month we shall meet some interesting 
missionary children from the field in Africa. I 
shall see you on this page, then.
Always your friend, 
Mrs. W. D. McGraw, Jr.
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Light in the Darkness
J stood on the veranda of the Lorraine Mission home, facing 
the Drakensberg Mountains. Dark rain clouds hovering 
over them cast deep shadows on the nearby plain. It was a 
forbidding—even a sinister scene. Blackness in the sky, 
blackness on the land, blackness in the hearts of the people 
—thousands of them—in the kraals under the shadow. 
Night was closing down upon the land and spiritual night 
already had possession of the souls of the people. The dark­
ness of heathenism—we could feel it all about us.
Tonight the tom-toms would beat, striking fear into 
many hearts. The ‘‘beer drink,’- which had been going on 
all day, would become an orgy of evil, the noise penetrating 
even to the mission station on the border of the native re­
serve.
Was there no help for them—no light for their darkness?
As the African night deepened, the lamp in the mis­
sionary home shone brighter and brighter—a ray of hope 
for sinful men. Yes, here was help for both body and soul. 
Christ, the Light of the World, came “to give light to them 
that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death.” By faith 
in our Christ we could see them coming—out of the darkness 
and despair of heathenism into the light of His face.





Today, I Will Break My Alabaster Box
Punta Gorda. British Honduras, church. Built with 
Alabaster funds.
y^s Mary of Bethany 
brought her most pre­
cious possession to Jesus, 
as she poured out the costly 
spikenard perfume over 
His feet, I, too, bring my 
offering today. I, also, am 
privileged to give to Him 
the best I have.
The spiked nard, a fra­
grant little plant, grew in 
southern India. The soft, 
delicately veined, white 
stone that men called alabaster came from the quarries of Alabastron 
in Egypt. In Asia Minor, the ointment was made and sealed into 
jars; Tarsus had the finest quality.
From faraway places came Mary’s offering to her Lord. And to 
faraway places my offering of love will go. I will build churches and 
chapels; I will erect hospitals and dispensaries; I will construct 
homes for missionaries and preachers; I will build schools to train 
young men and women to spread His gospel; and I will dig wells 
that the thfrsty may drink. All this I can do today with my Alabaster 
Offering.
This is not my tithe for the storehouse. This is not my offering 
for the other needs of my church. This is my EXTRA offering—my 
sacrifice—my love for my Christ—my box of fragrant spikenard. 
Take it. Lord, today! It is the best that I can do!
—From Richmond Hill, N.Y., Church Bulletin.
